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was one of those who are (as Thomas MacDonagh put it
in his speech before the court-martial) ' predestined
to die in this generation for the cause of Irish freedom.'
He was never of those whose courage has to be bolstered
up with illusions.
To-morrow [he wrote] I go to the Appeal Court to hear
my counsel against the Indictment. And I shall return here.
That is the one thing I am sure of. However interesting
from the point of view of treason law in this country, I
anticipate no other interest than that of listening to the
arguments for and against and coming to the place I
started from in the morning. If I had Solon for an advocate
the result, I fancy, would be the same.
Up to the last his sympathy for suffering in all
countries never failed. On i6th July he wrote :
I am glad, indeed, to hear the news from Putumayo and
the Fathers there. The Franciscans were loved in Peru from
of old. It is a good thing to think of them there now in that
dreary region, and I am glad for their sake. Once I grieved
at it, and thought I was sending them, or asking for them
to be sent out to bitter trial and disappointment, but it is
not so, and they will see the fruit of their privations and of
their self-sacrifice in the lives they save, and in the increase
of life and happiness around them, to replace the old dreadful
and mortal misery.
But in those last weeks of cruel loneliness it was to
Ireland that his heart turned:
To-day [he wrote] my mind is far away down by
Q'SuUivan Beare Land and over there where I shall never
be again, not even in dreams, by Clare and Araoi and
Garumna, I wonder how it will all be a hundred years
hence, and whether any of the old speech and thought that
sprang from it and prayers that grew from it will survive.
Goodbye, my dear friend, and I hope all your young ones
will grow up in that Gospel and no other and that it may be
well with them hereafter	1 shall not forget you wherever
memory goes with me.

